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PD Hnſive. I ſtood 0 on rais 5d commodious Sands, = 
' Where the plas'd Eye blac Neptune beſt Commands, 
The Queſtion ask'd, I to my 1 ſelf reſoly'« d, 

And i in wild Fancy, mighty. Ags revolv'd : 

'Twas through this Path (faid I ) firſt Juljus Sai 'd, 
Whoſe Glory Britiſh Conqueſts ſwelld. 4M 

'I'was there—that way the Spaniard was undone, 
And there the Great Dutch Fight was won. 

| There, twas our more YiRorious Ceſar Rode, - 

4] Circl'd in Honours, like a God ; | 

When laſt the Royal Warricr through the briny Flood 
- Battle purſu'd-and Fate, | 
'In ſearch of Conqueſts of a freſher Date; 

Quitting: freſh Streams, to break a threatning Cloud. 

To ſhew that Vit xy only with himſelf maſt laſt. 


yy 

2%, (Paſt, 
_ The © Congluarer' in the Preſent Tenſe, as Conqueror in the 
Left a cool Shade {/ ſaid I ). far the hor Martial Field, 
Where fiery Mouths demand, and the proud Vanquiſh'd 


In Shrieks and dying Groans ; ;-.: - (yield 
While YViary through the ſhril-voic'd Trumpet ſounds, 
| Bounding on hoarſer Drums ; 


Thoſe Strains 10 grateful to a Soldier's Ear, 


The Royal Vidor. Sigh'd. to hear, 
A 2 Until 


(4). 
-_ Until. the Gale grew ſtrong,  _ 
| And puſh'd the loytring TENTS © TOTES 
The din of Generous War 
Prefer'd by him 

To the ſoft Muſick of a ſhakegi String,..,, / 

And all th' Effeminate little tender things < (Kings, 
Beneath a Mind io os) m—_—_ the wg as of ſoſter 


Rds batt EE Bs - Zac 
0. 


Moſt bleſt of Ifles ( ſaid I ) what ſhould(t thou fear, 
Whom the beſt Sword prote&ts, and ſoecteſt Smiles #o 

Maria 1 would have faid ; but offering on, | (cheax ? - 

The ſmooth word ſtumbP d on my fault” ring Tongue, 

The ominous Sign I ſtrait began to fear, 

And Sigh'd, kind Heav' ns where may we be Secure! ! 
If that be moſt Unſafe, we hold moſt Dear ?' 
 Then'twas beneath A Common Ill ſhe Jay 
And thoſe bright Eyes Eclipsd that made our day. 

At the dread News, fix'd and amaz'd we ſtood, (Blood. 
FaintTremblings ſeiz'd ourLimbs,cofd Horror chill'd our 
Now Hop'd, then Pray'd, yet hardly durſt : 

For Ab! ſo fain we'd not have thought the worſt. 

Thus the ſad hour drew on——but O-! the reſt 

Were better told by thoſe that love the leaſt, 

Thoſe might ſpeak fine that my Aﬀe&ion want; 

I, could not here be Eloquent. 
My Muſt, (faidI) now thou'rt a trifling _ 
Ts this a time——- Oh! ! *tis no tiime' to Sing.. / 
77 I held even Verſe it ſelf Prophanie, - 
4s: But found no words to ſuit the ſacred Theam: 
_ No word fo ſoft as is'Maris's Name. 
w-Ips 'Tearning I thought a handſom formal thing, 1G. 
But he worſt Mourner till-that beſt could Sing : 
An untaught Groan; (Aaid T) beſt Language is, 
For ſuch/a' Tragick Scaneas- this. ; 


(9) 
A Heart-dividing Sit, k Nittirhi Toky + 
And Love; n6t s Sigh Ch batter Port Kore. | "þ 

Affiſt me E, © Y E; 1H Wn Hb Mitte Biit thite, ll 

Tho' Love mots Writ neat Fiſeb ; 
Thoſe that lov'd Abt; iniay BE Ky Wiſe; 
But when I rite; Tet only Eovers CHtIcile, 
, Thoſe that are wounded, cannot ſcrive fot. Ba Ys» 
Own thy Gtiefs Juſt bid refit; Bs that my higheſt Praiſe 


| | IV. 


But why_—( thus to my ſelf I Eroatrd) but ſtill 
Why Pant 7 thus to v vent. an 111, 

Whoſe dire Conception was enough, to Kill 

Strangle th unhappy Ot-ipring 1 in the] Birth, 
That muſt come forth with Death ; 


0b Jireful Fate! ' 
Too big tq ſniattier, ctudl & to Keldte! 


I cannot——0h, } carinot bet; (166yd 
And ſunk a while o_ the Loud, al het 


Cody 
« 


When lo; medhwught. anon, DR 
A Nymph appeard as toyely as Undone; 

Fix'd on the utmoſt Shoar. _ 
Her Breaſts ſhe beat; her unfrdlt Garments tore; 
Which by rude whittling' Winds aloft were bore: 

Aloud ſhe cry'd;” in'vait———- 

— — —- In vai # ts for thee? , _ 
Frail Earth; thus to'contend: with Deftaiy, 
That lays the Monarch level. wigh the Swain. 

Ab where—— - 
Where now Jo alt thoſe lurklefs ſweets.rempin, | 
Once—onoce thou lovehieſt Charmer of oa Plain ? 
MT EE Now 


of 


Now to TV RPIFRR, Ires. ... 
To gaze on thoſe bright Rays I once did {ſo 2d mire 7 D 
I come, ſhe cry'd, waving aloft her Hand ; 
One Foot the Water kiſs'd as on ſhe wenk 1 
T imbrace the Aowing Element; | 
The other trembling on the lateſt Sand.. 
| Madneſs { ſaid I) Bo BR 9 
:< Mecthought, and ſnatch'd her from her Deſtiny ) 
Purſue not ſo your helpleſs Mariner ; 
But ſhe, with a diſdainfal Air, 
Anda Majeſtick Frown, 
Half Anger, half Deſpair, | 
Reply'd, Bold ignorant wretch, no Mariner I mourn. 
No,----theſe ſad Arms of mine have loſt 
What Earth no more can boaſt. 
Ab! where----where now are all [ th06* skipping Joys, 
The Vigor.of.;thoſe liyely 'Eyes; — 
Thoſe radiant - Beams that : ſcem'; d pe 


At ſuch defiance with. Mortality ?, * ety, 
oll 


But now———now can no more” contri 
The dusky Chagrin of Britanp/a's Soul. 
Where's now become 
' That Mind, thit was the Royal Seats 


Of all: tits Ghriervns, (Gay;-or Swect'd } x 
Enough, (fdT)-Undone!: i: [zi 
This wat the Braciſh Genius:then I fond). 14 +37F 
And faw-her Turret'on the:Ground, './ 1 ;4i |; 7/ 
But ſhe big with the Grief went on ;;; 
When eer a Vertue ora 'Frait, ::| 


( Continy!# ſhe) would: pubtiok be in; State. | 

: "Twas in that Face they:;met;" 7 + 4, 
'Twas in that form Divine; - fs 1 
M A'RT4; "the? Quetri of vvery) Gracey vo 1 

© :4>[R Wrihit wereGreatz :Gond,' Soft or Fine, + 
v/0Y.. That Stately and Ehdearing was. 
My awful Pleaſures, pleaſing Fears, 

And now the worthieſt Subject of my Tears. VI. 
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| *Only a Mind——too brave tobe a QUEEN. 


£72 
a + 
Cruel Diſcaſe, infolent common Thing, 
Could nothing fſatiate buta QUEEN? 
The Queen of Beauty too and Love! 
Oh ! theſe are things methinks ſhould Sacred prove ! 
Was't not ſufficient to deface and tear ? 
Could not thy [mpiety ſtop here * 
Or, waſt thou not enough Prophane, 
Til thou hadſt quite deſtroy'd the goodly Frame * EL 
One would have thought only with Vulgar Duſt, 
Thou might'ſt have ragd and done thy workt, 


But here- ; 
Hadſt thou no awful, no reſtraining fear ? ſwade, 


\ "Could not Languages of that charming Tongue per- 


"That ne'er Commanded, but was ſtill Obey'd? 
Beauty, Wit and Majeſty, 
Malicious thing, thou ſtol'ſt from me 3 
Things of ſmall account with thee ; z 
Therefore thou more wicked ſrill, 
That doſt it only to do al. _ 
To that degree. thou walſt Prophetak, = 
Thou yould'ſt, ee ne her. Mind have ſhin ; 
But that i in, a juſt Triumph fate, Fe, 
Above the reach « of thee and F ate, 
And ſhall ererpally nemo, 
Rich Philoſo phick Soul! chow wah EY 
As Greatneſs neer yet underſtod.'! i 
Sweet was her Formy: Majeſtick was "nw Meen, 
Yet: Juſt and/Pree 0 7 - 
Sh” hdd all befitting hey” Depron! P EX R02 


L.abour, 


(®) 
Labour that meaner Spirits ſhun, 
She ſought, that knew the Labour of a Crown. 
Our Nurſmg-Mother fed, not cat her Land, 
The Eaſe the was, not. burden of the State, | 
And ſtill asf her own, ſh' had vow 'd to. hate, 
Iraployment choſe before Command : 
| Not like thoſe Princes that profeſs 
A Life of Royal ldleneſs. . 
Leiſure, rich Knowledge on her Mind beftow'd, 
And the World reap'd what there ſhe low d. 
Goodaels, ſhe ever held! her nobleſt Art, | 
And Lemuel's Lefſon had io well by Heart, 
She was what Lemue!'s Mother wiſh'd her $ Son ; 
'But no ſuch Match was found for Solomon, , _ 
| Could he with ſuch a Queen have met, ( yet. 
( By his ownRule)he had been more reridwn'd for Wiſdom 


Worthy his was Perl 
To couch the Vidttor's Lawrel on the Monarch's Crown 
To entertain 
Her thrice Heroick and that Princely rain, 
Whom oft the Fate and bufineſs of the World's conyenes ; 
But many Forcign 'Slamons night here 7" 
One geen admire, asf 
And bleſs their happie# ds tbt What iy View'd, 
More charming lovely, noxe ſurprizing good ! 
She that now Chants eternal Lays, | 
Abeve'gut Wonder: and or Pride. | 7 
Pardon bleft. 660ml continu'd ſhe, 411) 22, 
It xt ſhould here, bÞ theughe | 
I caſt neglef on that you fo did. Prize, 


Whom always worthy Deeds Tech: "— now! 7 fgnalize, 
And 
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And were he yet le$ dear to me, 

Thoſe glorious wonders could not be forgot, 

Such as from far the Queen of Sheba brought. 

Tho' now indeed much- more familiar grown 
In Britains than in Fudah's Solomon, 4; 

Exposd fo oft, the wonder's almoſt none. 


IX. 


'Tis true, I ſtand poſſeſt of Royal Mary's better part, 
That has her mind, and had her heart ; 
Thar wears her Crown bdow. while ſhe ſirs Crown'd above 
With endleſs Glory, endleſs Loye. 
And did thoſe dear remains but ſtand 
Above {iniſter Fate, 
I could my paſſions yet command, 
And be again Sedate; 
With thoughts like theſe becalm my Breaſt, 
And eyen the fullen gricf digeſt. 
But lo ! when thus my better Genius lies 
Beneath the Load and dies, 
What can I do but Sympathize ? 
But muſt ſhe periſh whom he came to ſave, 
Britannia find in her Naſſaw a Grave ? 
Riſe, Roval Mourner, riſe, 
Ah fooliſh Maid, ſaid ſhe, 
That till doat{t on Mortality ! 
Is grief the deadly thing thou fearſt alone, 
That haſt ſo many ways to' be undone ? 
So many ways to loſe 
Thy higheſt wiſh, thy beſt remaining joys ? 
So Brave and Mortal what I prize ! 
"Tis that brings all the watry _—y from off | my Eyes. 
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'Tis that—- were he immortal , or not worth my care, 
All my Anxities were fniſh'd here. 
But as he's great, expos'd, and good, 
Shall I ſtand here defended by that Sacred Blood, 
_ And forthe Royal Stream drop a few beggarly Tears, 
Or {igh my poorer fears? 
No I'd his hazards, and his glory ſhare: 
Tell him, Tle for his fake noill decline 
Thatall his dangers muſt be mine. 
( At that methought I rais'd my head and bow'd. ) 
Britannia was of old renown'd in War, 
Yet at Bellona's Altar bows, 
Paysold, and vainly thakes new Vows 
To be, alas, the Warlike Maid no more. 
Ah happier Belgian ſhotet 
A Cypher I, fix'd on my native Sands 
Idly complain and firike my uſcleft hands 


| XAT 


But that no more e Ihe ths, 
No, Fle my ſtubborn martial man purſue. 
And tell each ſculking Nereid, 
In thicken'd foam ſecurely hid, y 
Whom 'tis ſo oft frequents that Road; 
Stile him ſome ſtranger River God,: 
| Leſt thoſe bold Rayes too much ſurptize 
Their fernale Derties-; | 
Strangers to ſuch ficree Gallantrics 
That take the ſolid world, and ſtoke 
Willing Britamnia's Soul. 
'Nymphs of the watry plain draw near, 
He never fights with ſuch as you, 


C28 3 

Nor eyer coſt a Maid a tear, Hl 
Bur ſuch as like Britannia hold. him dear, 
I charge you Nymphs, when he ſhall pleaſe, 
' Onnaked Shoulders rock him o're theſe Seas, 

Secure with Pomp and Eaſe ; 
Ah then Beware, 
For then my ſingle All's your care. 
Bear him from each proud wave, each ruining ſhelf, 
Through Paths by none more trac'd than by my ſelf ; 
Neptune's my Friend, nor need I tell you fo, 
Ofc through his liquid Plains I go, 

And all the traces of the Ocean know. 


.XIL 


From Griefs, from Sickneſs, and from Seas, 
What boots 1t to be ſafe from theſe ? 
Scldom ſuch Natural things, 
Become the Tragedy of Kings. 
And ſhall Ifill my Royal Lord expoſe 
To Battle and degenerous Focs ? 
A thouſand Treacherics to one Life to loſe / 
And may—-- (ah cruel thought) without me die. 
No tho' my ſafer arms he fly, | 
And ſeeks a foreign Chme; 
I will ev'n there his Buckler prove ! 
With him my lateſt Breath reign, 
That ſhuns the tenderer Dictates of my loye, 
Tell him, fad Nymph ( faid ſhe) and lethim know, 
Thou heardſt Britannia ſpeak it too; 
For him my different Fortunes numecous lives 
Succeſhively Tle facnihice : 
Not darted flame I'd fear, nor pondrous flying Globe, 
The weighty ill ſhould in theſe bowels throb: 
I dare to dy-—- and more could do; 


I've ſome ſmall skill 1n Battle coo, 
C 2 But 


| SE 1:27 -; 
But oh! bet Mu As EX has' ever 'dorie? © £ 
And will be doing allaloni.. 


XIII 


Alone with his bold Arm ftreicht d out, 
Like Mars himfelf the Hero ſtood, 
Knee deep 1n- Blood, 
While Battle fate in doubt, 

That fatal day | 
Woh gallant Scomberg breathleb lay, 

"Ard Mars look'd wondring, on the bluſhing Hood. 
"His ſingle Arm firſt ſtem'd the eager Tide, 
"Then curn'd the ViEtry on our fcebler ſide. 

Three times beware brave Prince I cry d, 

| And figh'dattioufand Gautions more, 

Until the Tragick:Scene was o're. 
MethinksI ſee him yet carelefs:and+braye, 
Purſuing Vi&try or a glorious Grave:;'// 4 1 17; 17 
As through rank'd Foes undauntedly he flung, _ ! | 
A purple Torrent from his Shoulder. —_ gs =fo71 

The King, the. Kirg/) undoneme: cry'd.; 
Wl I die to tell )-and-all our: Courage dy'd,——-!  . 
But what for him's yet to be fear'd ' 
Thar has/Omnipotence for his.Guard'? : 
Yetbeg him for my ſake be eware, 21d 
' That was Maria's dying care * © | 
- Heaven's heis';* .ashei1s mine 
- Furtherdoubting wete a Crime. | 
Here the Genius-of the Ifle :, 
Clapr heefallen:Turret 'on, 
No more in tears, no more-undone, 
_-.._ Odlywanih'dinaſmile 
- And left metto'my-griets alone. 
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